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A little day of surety.

Darnley.        .           By mine honour,

My word and place of sovereignty is pledged
For your fair usage; they that unseat you
Shall find no king in me.

Queen.                            Nay, I think not

Darnley.    As they would have me friend and firm

to them,

I told them, they should use you royally,
No state or privilege plucked off you ; nay,
I have no thought by stolen strength of yours
To increase myself out of your weakness ; only
I would have royalty remade in you,
And in your honour an honourable part;
See the state in you and the name shine fair,
And in your praise mine own praise perfected
As parcel of it, and in your good fame
Mine own fame stablished ; as from your repute
Shaken or sullied, my name too takes soil,
And in your insufficience I wax weak,
So would I have the grace I gain and strength
Redound to youward; who being queen indeed,
I cannot seem unkingly.

Queen.                           Tis well thought.

It was my curse to know not in good time
How high a sense and royal of itself
I had in you so near me.

Darnley.                        That your thought,

Misdeeming me worth no more weight with you,
Hath brought us to this breach.    Now lies it in you